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will, becanuse he doesn’t want
anybody to get his money when
he dles.

HEN‘R!‘ FORD refuses to make &

Old Fork says
The Hedgeville} that burglars are

Editar, & nulsance, but
they don't stay
long: while distant relatives always re-
maln & week.

Mr. Hors ways lils wife would be will-
Ing to dle If she was sure it would make
ull the nelghbors fuel sorry.

When Dan Plank gets a prosent that
costs two dolinrs he approciates It Just
twice as much as If It had cost one
dollar,

—

Mr. Derks says that his wife doesn't
ared a telephone bLecause when the
window {8 open you can hear her volce
all over town,

Since It 1s learned that the story about
Miss Pafaun s true, Mre. Harsh says
she ls sorry that she ever repoated It

k's caught at last.”
ifice man?"
Married ycsterday.”
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"In ha hurt?

“'No, boss' was (he older
mule walk kind o'
he ain't hurt.' ™
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“What is the chicl difference bolween them ™

“One of them hag manncr and the aother hasn't cven gol manners.”

Btate, ity cit
of strangers,

old negro
the State and sald

cepted the two plunks, and sald, “All right,
boas! Jest foller me

He 154 tho thirsty one through the town. on

through the suburby, Into the country, and then

) etarted due west, says Julge Alter they had

tomyersed nbout five miles 10 sllence and stit

t n ing In pght, the man asknd:
“Look here, Mosel

this drink?"

“e's gwine ovah intn Kentucky, boms; we

ecan’t get nuthin' in

* they really con be

B FTER North Carolina voted to bp a “dry™

One day a commercinl traveller went un to an
In a iittle town In the eastern part of

“Say, uncle, if you will lead me to some place
whers [ 0AD Eet A Arink, I'll glve you 80."
The ol darky looked him over carefully, acs

—_—

ENATOR JOHN SHARFP WILLIAME, whoss
supply of darky storles seems Inexhaustible,
telin this new one, according to Lippincott's:
was proceedlng leisurely along a Oeorgla

a mula wid containlng & numb r of
The driver,
twenty, wan endeavoring to induce the mule to
increass {ts ppecd, when suddenly the animal let
fly with hisx hee's and deait him such a kick on
wun stretohed on the ground
e lay rubblng hisn woolly pate,
mule had kKicked hin
1 asked unxiously
negro, who had jumped from the conveyance und
was atanding over the prostrate driver. '
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When She Lo

“What becomes of the children who dip up their garden seeds to see if

are growing?’
“They grow into men and women who sturt Lovers' Quarrcls to see if

made wp again.”

FME s » list of prices,
H It Is not a joke:

Que palr of ahoes, seven cents,
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B

AVETAED minn doesn't

diMeulty dose more
than anything else,

women.

know it himeslf. B

*otat skidded, and
V=ldte,

4 certaln perohotoglcal basta for the |
goneral preludice sgalnst proposals by |

A girl In love with & man may ba e aln't got no feelln' In hilm what's
marally certaln that he cares for
mwnd just as certaln that he doesn't vat

He Knew His Business.
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to arouss his ardor nan' Wiz one thing an' then another. Bome. "

Loeun't read " sadd the woman, with &
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sha ltu..r be n.“'ltt & hole, & big hole, ln my heart—or clty conduc’. 8o 1 trisd to break It T
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100 nlos, There o mo use talking, the ' 414070 ¥oow 1 had a boy, did| He stole. It wa'n't much. I covered garal, sgnd two, wers spendicg the sum.
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|he don't eeem to think they're crooked. tuwn. I thought thet mebbe down thers
he'd find his own lavel an' stralghten

S0 It out. But he aln't. T don't think It's any
ha  gotw ume trylng to streighten o twistad twie

Nane uv th' falks ‘round herea knows

right an’ what s wrong to do.
roely a'n't his fault when
in it?
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Women's Homas Compapion,

Useful Invention.
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Triangle Cupid

By Charles Alden Seltzer

tdutber of *'The Twe-Gun Man*)

(Ooggright, 1012, by ebe Outlag Publishing Co.)

BYNOISIS OF POECEDING INSTALMENTS.

Harlan, & cowpuncher, rides up to the wppar:
witly dewseied hovse of Lbe “Two Bar L' raach
While e ls wondering I ewrybody im the place
e dead Mary Taguart, danghter of (he ranch's
mankgwr, apjwam in Whe doorway, Hbe b poung
snd brantiful, artan is 8L once stirscted (o her,
Yot Be wpeaha In an irotie vein and she replics
in kind. Then woe tarme on ber hesl and leured
Gim, Hardan Ues trla lowse andd sotors the house
unlueiind, e tells Taggert he has lewen wul
Wrre by Poiliddge, nenee of dhe ranch.  Tagaant
wedierntards that Harian (whe is & guniigirier) i
ta gt rid of Wiggine, & nearby “vester ' Miry
rides 1o L Tligaine wonck with & wariing, Tiw
“nester's’’ wife begn lier bteband 0 aved Eouslo
by wolng away,  Wigeine stundily peliows, saying
e lan a legal wiaghd 10 hie home and Lhal he will
winy wheve he b Hetuming ta the “Two Her
L' ok Mary overiakes Harlen, who bas hees
spuing wpon har and win knows

tr see Higginae, Mary bersles an, - valllng
Bl & “hued adviesin”  aml sl the  worid
woild be better off without Mm, Ie biots, in

ihat be loves her,

CHAPTER VII. '

(Cuutinied) p
The Reformation of * Two-

Gun'' Harlan.

NILEN she  spurred  her pony
forward upon the last mile of
her  Journey. When  she
reactied & bend In, the trall
. she took a swill, backward
|.Ianu- He was »till sitting on hias
pony In the centre of the trall—watch-
ing her.

For two weeks—while Hurlan haunted
the river trall=Mis Tagsart Kept close
to the ranchiouse. The outfit had re-
turned froin the Ute renge; the wagaons
stood empty and forlorn ln the corral
| yard—-of no mors use until the next
trip out, except 1o an ocomslonal eceens
trle punchor, who, for diversion, would
throw his blankets in one and curl up
comfortably for a night Mrom the
blackemith ghop came the constant ring.
ing of the anvil; the repalr shed wWas
thy weoene of much activity; the rorral
recked with the mire and ddst of many
yearlinesLrought In for branding.
Overalled punchers loafed from the
ranchhouse o the bLunkhouses- slnewy,
vapable men, who grected her with poe
e words and embarrassed grins, ad-
ressing her alwayn as “"Miss Mary "

Hlie heard from her father that Harlan
wae dolng some work—to Keep up ap-
pearances and ward off suaplcion. The
men did pot take 1o him, sald Teggart,
they cleverly kept him outside thelr In-
tiinate councile. Somae of them knaw
Wim; his reputation became a bar that
effectually prevented him from attilning
the bunkhouse lellowship,

Miss Taggart caught gilmpses of him
sometimes, Hhe saw him one day re-
pairing & saddis—sitting on mn ampty
nall keg beslde the bunkhouwse; and one
day from bLehind the lace curtain of
window in the best ream she watehed
him roplng In tha corral. Onos, when
#ha had walked down to the river in
the cool of the evening, she saw him
coming toward her, and she hurried
her stepa 1o avoid meeting him., But
he had caught up to her near the house.
In tha awift giancs she had taken at
him she had peen that his face wes
sTave.

"You didn't nesl to run,”
don't want to hurt you.''

Bhe threw Ler chin out, standing sract
and defiant. “I'm not afraid of you'
ahe deciared apiritadly, “If 1 was & man
thera wouldn't be room enough st ihe
Two Bar L. tor you'!™

"I'm glad the men around here ain't
KUl your grit,"” he sald,

reply,

ha sald; T

Hhe saw Mm smile, and with head
well back she started to pass nim., Hut
ha wepped In front of her, barring the

way

"There's a thing I've wmanted (o say
to you," he rald, his ayes glinting earn-
ontly in the dusk

Bhe stopped short, héer eyes meet-
ing hiw

It's this” he continued gravely, “I
ali't never hurt mny ons mo they ve

died from it 1 always aim" e
Hut she was on her way toward the
houss, and he fininhed—If he did Anish

—f0 the dumk and tha silence Uipea
|on the perch she turned and lookel
back, and her mocking laugh reached
| him, sianding there with the shadown
of the night around him, A few min-

utes luter e walked wlowly toward
thae house, his haud bowed thoughifully
He did not see the lace curtaln of

the window In the Lest room moving
strangely.

An Adunun Romance o! Mc Blg West

Once Inside the housa Mies Tag-
Eart's face grew grave. That mooking
lsugh had besn only & sham. She had
realized his earnestness; there was
promise in It of deep, serlous fesling.
Only let him show the slightest trase
of weaknoss in his determination te do
this thing that had brought him te the
Two Har L, and she would press him
to a complete surrender. Bhe thought®
ahe had detecied such a wsiga In him
fhat nlght. Why had he takem the
troubla to tell her that he had “never
hurt any one so's they've died from
™

In tha two weekn that he had besn at

the Two RAar [ he had had ample time,

lo devote his thoughts to the business
that had brought him; he had also had
tima to think of the things ahe had
mid to alm that day on ths wood
plateay when she had overtaken him
roturning from Higgins's cabin. 1If this
Epecch that night had come as & result
of that mesting and the tirade she had
delivered againet him she felt that she
had been making some progress.

Hhie had no thought of the danger to
hersell; & woman invites troubls when
she deliberately sels about the task of
guiding a4 man's emotions, of ghaping
hin conduct so that his actions will re-
flect her will. And Harlan was & man
grown. In spite of his questionable pro-
fension he was no fool, snd In sppear-
ance he was & man upon whom Aany
woman would look with faver., When
she thousht of hin sarnestnsss In telllng
her that he had killed no man, she coule
not help but sea that he had told her
that to keep her from judging him too
liarshily. Ta what end? #he knew that,
o,

Woman cannot biind hersel! to man's
admiration. Ner—whether or not she
reciprocatos—ean she succesafully resint
rome  Jittle  emotion of satisfection.
Harlan wan & gunfighter—a bad man In
the ascepted term—but he was likewise
A Nxure which, onos seen by a woman,
Ntood boldly out tn the mamory, There-
fore, when Miss Taggart sought har
hed on the night of this mesting her in-
terest In pis words kept hia face premis
nently In her thoughts,

The next morning, when she was re-
moving a solled towsl from the roller
And replacing 1t with & tresh ons, she
hecamo aware of some one standing
beslde the porch. She surned guiakly to
fuce Hurlian,

“I've ocome to say that T'm goin'
over on the Ctmarron with the eutfiL.*
he sald.

Bhe had tuwrned her back to him. Per
& moment ahe stood thus, making e
Ppretanse of eadjusting the towsl. Then
alie awung around, looking at him with
sHght mockery In hor eyes.

‘How very good of you.'* she taunted.

e smlisd—disregarding the gibe, “My
stayin' here haa wopped your rides ove:
to Higgine's place™ he aald. 'Y don't
WAnL You to keep in the house en my
account,'

Do you think T have?" she rotuTned,
her lips settling Into firm lines,

"I've heard the boys alin’,” he said,
“They msay you've been ridin' ovar thers
Iwo or three times & wesl. They've

thought 1t was curious thet you &idn't
ride any more."

“And #o you're golng away se tha:
‘hey won't think you are responsfble for
my staying st home. I thought they
#ald you wers A hrave man?’

Hhe saw the Uncs of his face wuddenly
harden. his eyss glinted with the ecld
exXprossion Lhat she had seem In them on
the day he had ridden up to the poreh
A she had slurred him

P aln't afrald of nothin',” he said,
withuut boast "l'hrr- aln’'t any hurry
about my work.

Bhe saw u trace of the old lrony in
hls eyes and her own Nashed with o
Budden, overpowering repugnance.

I am not your keeper!” she shot
back at him. “I haven't any interest
in you op your work, beyond the sole
wish that when ¥ou g0 you mAy never
return to the Two Par L!*

He stood at the ¢dge of the porch,
surprised Into & grave silsnce, while
the screen door opensd and slammed
viclousiy-—as It had slammed at the
end of thelr fArst meeting two weeks
before.

—_——

(To Be Continued)

“TEE DIAMONDS,” by 7, 5. Fietohor, as unusual and stirviag vomanse

| of Fate's strange toicks npon a hoard of wiolem jewsels, wil)
Tussday's Nveanlng World, Sept. 3. "THE DIANMONDS" is &

afford 1o miss.
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